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Hrou Gonnty Register
BY ELI D. AKE.

IRONTON, - - . MISSOURL
i

RULES OF DESCENT IN THE
UNITED STATES.

AS LAID DOWN BY KENT IN 1531,

1. Ir one dies owning an estate,
It lineally must gravitate,
If but one heir, it will annex
To him or her in spite of sex;
If there be more, as well there may,
They all shall taks * per capita.”

2. But if degrees perchance there be,
Of different ¢ msanguinity,
As gons amnd grandsons, all shall take, -
And an estate in common make;
But such grandions have eause to fearit,
They’ll not an item more inherit
Than would have been their father’sshare,
Had he been the living heir.

8. But if the owner meets his fate—
No lineal heir to his estate,
We've dared the common law to mead,
And his estate shall now ascend.

4. Again: in case the owner do
Lack issue and lack parents too
His brothers and his sisters shall
Succeed by rules collateral.
1f brothers, sistors, nephewas, nieces,
They then will take in equal pieces;
If some be dead, some living be,
They'll take by nearness of degree.

6. And in default of father, mother,
And nephews, nieces, sisters, brother,
Or issue, the estate can’t fall,
But yet it will rise above them all.

6. Again: and if perchance there shall
Be no descendants lineal—
If parents, brothers, sisters, none,
With their descendants "neath the sun,
Nor the grandparents, the astate
Shall, by unerring legal fate,
Unto the aunts and uncles wend,
And those who from them may descend:
If equuily related, they
will take their part *per capita.”
But if in differgnt degrees,
They all shall then take “ per stirpes.”

7. Provided, if the intestate had
Derived his living from his Dad,
1t sliodi to sunis and uucles slide,
And iasue on the father’s side;
And if none such there be perehance,
Then to the uncles und the aunts,
On the maternal side ‘twill go;
And this rule works “e converso."

8. This Sth. last rule, it seems to me,
Is ruther stilf for poetry.
— 7. D. Davidson, in Southern Law Jouwrnal.

ANNA CARTER.

I was walking in Chestnut Street, in
the great mining camp on the carbon-
ates. 1 had been crowded by the dense
throng from the sidewalk into the street.
A galloping horse was jerked back on
his haunches by my side. An active
figure sprang from the saddle, and be-
fore me stood Henry Watson, with out-
stretched hand. Clasping palms, we
gazed at each other for an instant.
Then he said, ** I am very glad to see you.

This is not a place to greet each other | ¥

after a thirteen years’ separation. 1 am

at the Occidental Hotel. I will wait for

you there this evening.”” The pressure

of our hands tightened for an instant.

He leaped on his horse. I saw the spurs

stuck into the animal’sside, and, with a
eat leap, the horse bounded up the
ill on a gallop.

That evening we dined together. Af-
ter supper, drawing his chair nearer to
mine as though in need of aid or sympa-
thy, he, in a low voice told me of his life.

¢ You remember that I left the Sandy
Run coal mines, where we worked to-

ether, because I saw the specters of the
Velsh miners who were killed in
the gangway by the explosion of gas,
and went into the anthracite regions. I
was refused work at the first mine I
stopped at, and I decided to walk over
the mountains to another mine. Istart-
ed on my journey through the woods
early in the morning. Walking briskly
1 was at the summit of the divide by
noon. I saw a column of smoke rising
from the valley, several miles to the
south of where I was standing, and I
knew it marked the location of the mine.
Resuming my walk, I descended the
rugged timber-clad mountain flanks
ob?ique]y. After walking a few hours I
came to an irregular cottage, made b
standing oak slabs, with the rough bar
on them, upright in the lean, rocky soil,
in a small enclosure. The cottage and
surrounding fence were covered with
vines, bright with many flowers. A
well-beaten path led from the house to
a huge moss-grown rock a short distance
to one side. Direcily beneath, in the
valley, stood the glant of a great mine.
Clustered around the mine-buildings
were irraeﬁular rows of shabby houses,
that I well knew were foul with smoke
and coal dust. A railroad terminated
at the breaker in a couple of tracks and
a huge Y. I heard the voice of a woman
singing an old English ballad. I turned
to the quarter the voice came from and
saw a graceful girl walking from the
houge down the path. She had a water-
bucket in her hand. A desire to board
at the house made of slabs took posses-
gion of me. I grew thirsty, also. Ris-
ing, I shouldered my sack of tools and
walked rapidly to the rock. The woman
did not see me until I was within ten
feet of her. To my surprise, I saw a
young and handsome woman who had
an intelligent face. I was no longer
thirsty. I spoke respectfully to her,
asking the name of the mine below us.
There was a quick look of alarm in her
blue eves as she looked at the canvas
sack that I laid carefully on the rock.
She raised her eyes to my face when
she heard my question, and answered
me pleasantly. I asked her name.
sAnna Carter,’ she replied. Then I
asked if I could get board at her
father’s house. Quickly she looked
at me. Her eyes filled with tears as she
replied: *I have nofather. Heis dead.”
She would ask her mother if I might
board with them, adding frankly that
they were vel;y poor, and the money I
paid them for my board would be a
eat help to them. We went to the
use. Her mother was a thin, wan
woman of about forty-five, evidently
greatly shaken. She satin a low arm-
chair by an open window. Her thin
bands were crossed in her lap. Her
hair was gray. There was an absent,
far-away expression in her eyes and on
her face. She impressed me as one
atiently waiting for the coming of
sea.th. She listened to my request, and
turning to her daughter said, *He can
live with us if you desire it, Anna.’
With a pleased look the girl said she
thought it best, and showed me a little
room that she said was to be mine.
Not doubting that I eould get work, I
paid Anna two months boardin advance,
and promising to be back by dark, went
down to the superintendent’s office in
the village. To my great astonishment,
he told me the mine was full-handed. I
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into a saloon, I met Fred
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over, I stated ‘m:

he was working' i

need of & comrade. Hastily drinking a
mug of ale he had in his hand, he took
my arm and we walked out into the

“* Whom did ly to for wockP’

E m did you a to for w;

he asked. ¢The mp&%gﬁlﬁﬂ%
plied. :Bless Eonr innocent heart, you
are not I the Broad To region nor at
Pittsburgh. We manage differently here.
You must see the man who is supposed
to be at the head of the Molly Maguires
of this distriect. He alone ean employ
you. The mine manager can not, dire
not, give you work. I will arrange
matters for you." Passingthrougha few
short dirty streets, we came to a dingy
saloon, in front of which a huge green
harp, freshly painted, swung creaking
on its hinges. A low murmur of many,
voices came floating out. A strong
smell of alcohol pervaded the air m
front of theopen door. Eatering, Isaw
a throng of miners. All were smoking
and drinking. The voices instantly
hushed. With thumps the filled and
em‘:t.y glasses were set down on bar or
tables. Fierce glances were cast on us.
I saw threatening gestures made as Celt
whispered to Celt that we were English-
men. Haskell pushed up to the bar and
asked if Mr. Donavan was in. The bar-
keeper surlily replied that he was in the
back room. We knocked on the door.
A sharp voice bade us enter. Before a
coal fire sat & thin-featured, black-eyed,
light-haired Irishman, who arose and
greeted Haskell kindly, He was tall,
and his face was remarkable for the
great breadth of the jaws and the heavy
squareness of the chin. I was intro-
duced, and Haskell stated my  case
briefly. Ile said he wanted me for a
comrade, and signilicantly added that-I
was to board with Mrs. Carter, and that
she waez in great need of money. Grévely
Mr. Donavan replied: ‘Mr. Watsop,
you may venture to work with Mr. Has-
kell. I will see the underground boss,
and, as he is a friend of mine, I think he
will consent, and add your name to the
pay-roll.” I took leave of my friend,
and walked up the mountain to the slab-
house.

] worked steadily in the mine.
Slowly I grew to love Anna. Two years
passed. Anna’s mother looked on me
as an elder son. I had been appointed
to take charge of the miners en in
withdrawing the pillars of an exhausted
boundary. I expected to be promoted
on the successful completion of “this
work. Then my future would be secure.
I should be a mine manager in a few
ears. So confident was I of success
that Anna and I arra to'be married
on her birthday in the coming fall. The
appointment to oversee the withdrawing
of the pillars was actually my ruin. Of
counrse I fell out with some of the miners,
who were robbing the near-by pillars
before the distant ones had been cut out,
and they complained to the Molly
Maguires. The society demanded m
discharge from the manager. He

romptly complied with the demand:
Yweut at once to Donavan and asked
him if it was the intention of the Molly
Maguires to drive me from the mine, or
if I would be allowed to take my pick
and earn my bread there. Webhad s
stormy interview. Finally he suggested
that I apply to the manager next morn-
ing for a room.”

Watson sat silently in his chair for an
instant. Then, calling for fresh cigars,
we lit them. He mused for a few min-
utes, and then said: “‘Incredibleas it
may seem to you, I trusted him after
having cowed him. I applied for a
Eom:n the next morning, and had 0:3

irectly off the main gangway assign

to me.y Fred Ha.skellgh s{most fin-
ished working out an old roem further
down the gangway. When he finished
he was to join me. Until that time I
was to work alone. Willie was then
eleven years old, and from a doorkeep-
er had risen to be & mule driver. He
drove on the main gangway. He usual-
ly brought me mry empty cars.

“ One day, shortly after my trouble
with Donavan, I walked to the entrance
of my room with a bundle of picks-and
drills that I wished to send to the black-
smith shop. 1 intended to wait until
Willie passed and ask him to take them
to the shop for me. Standing waiting
within the entrance of my room, I took
my lamp from my head and hung it on
the wall. Then, leaning against the
coal, I looked down the gangway. Far
down the great underground avenue I
thought I saw the dim outline of afigure.

liding stealthily fromtimberito timver.
%lost sight of it immediately, and smil-
ing to myself at seeing one of my Welsh

hosts, 1 lit & pipe and smoked. Again
%saw the fizure, so faint and dim in the
gloom that I could see it only by strain-
ing my eyes, flit in and ont among the
timbers, then spring lightly on theroad-
bed and walk cautiously, lightly along.
With a flash, asif light had burst on my
brain, I realized that I had been con-
demned by the Molly Maguires, and
that the figure I saw was their execu-
tioner ltzomiu lm kilkme: I :lneppqdh_mk
to my lamp, blew it out, and grasping a
pick;y I stationed myself behind m%l%gm
set of timbers at the entrance of my
room and waited. My only salvation
was to kill the man lurkihg ‘behind "the
timbers below me. ,Standing in the

loom of the emtrance to my room,

ver after driver passed me,and neither

they nor their mules saw me. The last
train of cars was dmwnA.wh{ a_ white
mule, and I knew that it s Willie’s
train. This mule eaught & glimpse of &
blackened . figure ' standing motionless
behind a great oak post. . He shied
slightly. I trusted that Willie, who was
courageous and keen-witted, would
notice the movumoft of the mule and
divine its ca.l‘t;se up'rni g
the post. ising my pick as i
to :ll)trike. I extendyetf my left arm,
as though pointing down the
Turning my face to_the pass-|

avenne.
ing cars, I stood motionless liehad

noticed the moti t;}l_n&- lis P

ing from tgaﬂfstk " hi 'Eg

riding, he 's is amp

the o that -led to my room, as he
passed it. is eyes alon yed that

they had seen mm|’ ‘They ﬂerm-*
open, then al closed, and he p

on, not hs : i ewp. Lsaw

him blow his lizht out. He knew I had

had a rupture .with Donavan,. and,
though he could not know what my
present trouble wus, he knew 1 had
urgent need of help. Greatly relieved,

from behind |

I??'pi d the post and watched
fort the P of the phantom-
like figure, The coal cars swept around
a curve. 'On:h!;yoﬁe their lights disap-

and grlm% ayenue was de-
siledik ' The :faint, yello
e A Bl
ent only served to rev
the intense bhp:kness, of the p
way. With strained eyes I strove to
D ctapiike fgie Eikiscukdrum bebied
spec out. from in
f&om and Emd- for an instant
irfesolutely between the iron rails,
parently examining the avenue to see
it were unoccupied. Satisfied that it
was deserted, the figure, bending low,
came slowly toward me. To my horror,
I saw a second re come stealthily
Lout. and follow the first. The second
moved faster than the first, and gained
quickly on it. The first figure stopped
to listen, Instautly'the second disap-
peared. The dull reports of distant
blasting made the heavy, smoke-laden
air quiver, and the first figure
vanished before the air ceased vibrating.
The play of the two figures began to
wear on mal. I ha‘.ilf believed tl:le ¥y wm
specters. rew desperate and wal
greedily for %han' rea.spearance and ap-
roach. Out stepped the first one, I
cided to rush on him as soon as he
got within eight or ten yards of me and
crush him before the other came up.
From behind the timbers the second fig-

Eit‘: e:lner and Pgegded il.ftel' the Aﬁrst.
"he er stop to listem. gain
the hindermost disappeared. I then

realized that the second figure was hunt-
ing the first, who was hunting me.
From that moment I knew that Willie
had slipped into Haskell’s room as he
passed it and told him of seeing me
standing at the entrance of my room,
and knew the second figure was Haskell.
I knew, too, that the slayer was to be
slain, that death lurked close behind
him, and I waited with absolute uncon-
cern for it to fell on him. The shadows
glided noiselessly on, coming nearer and
nearer to me and to each other.. 'The
air grew heavy and foul with the smoke
of the exploded powder, almost veiling
the figures from my view. Now I could
see a part of an arm or leg; then the
head otP the first would be wvisible, and
only the arms and body of the second;
then, as the smoke floated by, the whole
of their forms would be indistinctly seen.
At last the first figure stood motionless
in front of my room, peering into the
impenetrable blackness that was before
him like & wall. I raised my sharp

ick and leaned forward to strike him

ead. I was just about to deliver the
blow when Haskell noiselessly came be-
‘hind him. I stayed my hand to let Has-
kell have the satisfaction of sinking a
pick to the eye in the assassin’s brain.
There was a whiz in the air, a sharp
blow, and ‘an indistinct heap of some-
thing lying on the tramway.

“‘Are you there, Watson? in a
whisper. *‘Yes.” ‘Help me with him.
We will bury him in your goof.” We
dragged him in and buried him deep.
Then, putting in a top shot, we knocked
fifty tons of slate down on his body.
Grasping my hand, Haskell said: ‘You
will have to get away from here to-
night. He will be missed by nine
o’clock, when the sogiety meets. Go to
the surface as soon as it is dark. Bid
Anna good-by, and get away at once.
I will not be suspected. You will be
killed to-night if you remain. Get out
of the anthracite regions.” 1 went to
thesurface in the last car. Hastening
from the shaft to the house, I saw Anna
smndinﬁ at the gate waiting for me. She
cheerfully asked: *What makes you so
late? I feared an accidentin the mine.’
Before 1 could answer she ran into the
house to p re supper. I thought-
lessly followed. Onfentering the room
she saw blood en my hands and cloth-
ing. Anxious, alarmed, she asked if I
was hurt. Assuring her that I was un-
injured, I went into my room, washed,
and put on my holiday clothes. Excit-
edly Anna looked at mie when I re-
entered the kitchen, but said nothing
until T bhad eaten my supper. Then,
standing in front of me, she clasped my
hands, and looking into my eyes said:
“Tell me thetruth. Have yon had trouble
with the Molly Maguires?’ I told the
story briefly. Her mother had entered
the kitchen, -and, standing by Anna's
side, heard all. Both women said:
‘You: must leaye here instantly. Yon
will be killed for this before morning if
you stay. If you escape and can be
found you will be brought back and con-
victed of marder by false testimony.’

¢ Anna ‘kept our money. She went
to a little hole in the slab and drew out
a roll of bills and handed it to me, say-
ing: *I thought we would have this to
start. il our married life with; but we
can not think of that now." Tears filled
her eyes as she saw our happiness pass-
ing away. I divided the money, givin
her two-thirds. Then, thinking I%earg
whispering and light footsteps on the
mountain side below the house, I passed
out of the back deor. Anna clasped her
arms around my neck, and whispering,
‘Do not write, us the postmarks will be-
tray your whereabouts,’ kissed me and
said, * Make haste, my love,’ and turn-
ing, entered the house and closed the
door behind her.- I sprang lightly over
the vine-elad fertee and wasin the forest.
I walked over the meountains, and by
dsdvbmk was at a railroad flag-station.
I flagged the first train thab got
on, went to Harrisburg, sand from there
direct 0 Leavenworth. From: there I
wrote to Anna, saying that I could not
tell her where to write to me, even if
she dared, lﬁnt that as soon as the power
of the Molly Maguires was broken 1
would Mnr{: to her.. I joined a pa
of miners and went to Montana wit
them. I made a fortume in the Little
Blackfoot diggin My comrade in
mining on this ch was a Missourian,

ntieman. hen he returned East
gave him money and a letter to de-
iver to Anns. Hereturned the letter
and money to me, saying he could not
find Anna. I engaged iIn quartz min-
ing,  and had at suceess.  Years
sed by, and I drifted up and down
Racky ‘Mouantains, making money

ut of every mine I b . L finally
riiq intof the: Sen eounrry.
hile there I saw in the papers that the
"Moll ires had fal'en into the hands
law, and “that the reign of terror

. over. I started on. return at
ence. Arriving at the vﬂﬂe,{ found
only a few charred and blackened ruins
of the house where my happiest days
had been passed. The miners I knew
when I worked in the mine had left the

works. The keeper of the saloon where

under, sentence of death. I had an in-
terview with him. In the

death he had softened a little and prob-
uttered the truth. He told me that

3

y for two years a young had
.nkodtor.&ghacﬁgr’s The
society got the letter I wrote from

Leavenworth. After waiting two years
and not hearing further from me,

believing that Anna heard from

they, in revenge, burned her ho
Her mother and Willie were burned to
death. Anna left the town after
funeral, and the Molly Maguires,
doubting that she was to join m
had one of their men follow her to New
York. There he lost sight of her. I
gave up all hopes of finding her, and
return to the San Juan. I do not

thought that she may be in want, that
she may be sick, that she isslowly wear-
ing her life out waiting for me, and the
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knowledge that she is alone in the | ¢isl:
world, haunts me constantly.” Watson :
sat silent in his chair. There was not a 3| £ |
shadow: of doubt of the girl’s constanc SraTes. -3 3 g
in my friend’s mind. I excused m é 2B g
after promising to breakfast with Wat- ! |
son the next day. At the hotel the next ﬁ{mr::‘ ifg-!l ﬂi 45341 .. ...
morning I found him in & high state of | Caiffornia .| ety sows| el (oo | e
excitement, that he vainly strove to|Colorado.....| 27450 24847 1438 ...|, 1
conceal. He was exceedingly restless | pRiibout| TG (05 ) % SO
during the meal. bcll::ticin ?Ly inquir- | Florida......| W% 27 "......ﬁl'.'.‘:.:l. s
ing looks, he flushed, and with a fretful | Georgia.....| 54086 102470, . 968....|.....|..
oath, exclaimed: ¢No. I have not|indiony | Su5c Sokems oy . oo =
been drinking. Meeting you has|Towa..... 0 [l| 153004 10645 T 433 i 818
meht back the past so vividly that I | ffunsas.....| 225048 SO0L 16l 10 35....
could not sleep last night. I am nerv-| Louisianu. .| 2827 65087 1030 ....| 2 218
ous and irritable. Let us walk.” e R Bt L 0 W et
. » ‘ savslansan sres
There had been a sharp cha in the | Mascachu’ts.| 165801] 112010 4544 .| “Ti2 467
temperature. The streets of ville | Michigun ... | 155190 131301 34505 20! ™2 ....
e e s ok ik scow ke On | HISKSAP | it o .~
. L urk..... ST . sens
coming to the main street we saw an !ﬁ';i-’;ﬁ“'“‘ < Esaaﬁ, 360 ...l e 8
ambulance slowly moving up the hill. | X 'Hampsn'el 4i%62 soroe 5280000 | k0 oo
Watson spoke to the driver, uyin#. NewJersey..| 120655 122565 2017 | il
+ Have you patients for the hospital?" | New York. .| fwut GHALL 1253 75 1517
N. Carolina..| 115616 124208 104 ....|.....
““Yes,” he answemd,dl' some of the gmo ......... "ﬁ“ #M0%31 B45Y ... 2610
smelters are leaded, and there are some | Uregon...... 619 19655 255 1.....
cases of pneumonia.”” Turning about, R vl anel ke e 4% i
Watson said: ' * Let ns go to the Hos- | & Carolina..| 57%6 11548 5idl.... ...l
pital. I have been here six weeks, and, | Jooacssee...| TGV EEIH 200 ) 5
to my shame be it said, I have no‘;. bn:on g;zmimlm.... e O R
near the hospital nor given it a dollar. | Lirginia. ... | Sk, 1=5] Bloesfonnes/eons
Wil o up pov. and sk amond for | Vsiias | 1is8) i S0 i~ 90
my neglect.”” Wefollowed the ambu- | —— Ee: bivnL
lance up the hill and entered the build- ‘_v.':f"l“‘:-l-" 4416564 4424620 F13856 1138 m:p}_:!g_:
: 0le VOL®.....cou ... iivoerscasannes B 100.2]
ing. There were some dead men there. Hancock overGarﬂe!d.................." §,108

There were many who wounld never
leave the house alive. In one ward
were many plants and vines growing in
pots and tin ecans. This ward was
scrupulously neat and sweet. There
were.ten or twelve sick men lying on as
many cots. They were queerly irritable
and unreasonable. 'We did not receive
a civil answer from any of them. All
looked as if the mere presence of a
healthy man was an insult to them—a
cowardly insult, inflicted when they were
unable to resent it. At the further end
of the rooma woman stood, her back
toward us. She bent over a sick man;
then, seating herself on the edge of his
cot, seemed to be feeding him with a
spoon. Watson regarded her with a
pleased look on his face, and he walked
toward her. Standing at the foot of the
cot, we listened to her talking cheeril
to the sick man, an good-
humoredly laughing when he de-
nounced the fellow who invented gruel
and demanded fried oysters. was
startled by a clutch on my shoulder. I
turned quickly to my comrade, and was
shocked at the change in him. His eyes
fairly blazed; his face was white, his
lips firmly eompressed, and his nostrils
were expanded and quivering. His
chest heaved painfully. I could feel his
pulse throb as his wrist pressed against
my neck. The sick man turned in his
bed. I saw the petulant lopk flit from
his face, and one of angry fear take its
place. Then the dim eyes of the sick
man flamed with the dauntless courgge
of the American miner as he glared at
the specter jstanding motionless at the
foot of his bed. The woman, seeing the
look on the face of her patient, sprang
up and wheeled angrily around. She
looked at Watson. The bloed left her
face, her eyes opened widely, her lips
slightly parted. She stood firmly for
an instant, then wavered as if about to
fall. Watson spra to her side, and,
encircling her with his arms, drew her
to his breast. She recovered and strug-
gled weakly to free herself. Closer and
closer she was drawn to my friend’s
heart. Bending over her, he ki her
lips passionately. Her arms coiled
around his neck, and I heard the mur-
murs, ““Anna!” “Henry!”

1 was alone when walked back
through the dead and dying and out into
the snow-mantled street.—N. ¥. Sun.

Glaring at a Sleeper.

THIRTY years ago, one of the po[mlar
lecturers in this country was Henry
Giles, an Irish Unitarian eclergyman.
Now, at an advanced age and paralyzed,
he is forgotten, save by those who pro-
vide for his wants. ** Temﬁnlemn.“ the
Boston correspondent of the Hartford
Courant, tells the following aneedote of
the once-noted man. ¢ He was a man
of large self-esteem, and considerable
eapncity of self-assertion, which stood
in the way of his success in the ministry.
I call to mind one incident which it was
my fate to witness. Mr. Giles was en-
one summer Sunday te preachin a
town about ten miles from Boston. He
stood up in the pulpit to announce his
text. Exactly at the same moment, &
tired farmer, who oceupied a comspicu-
ous pew in front of the pulpit,
drew a red gﬂl?be hnlndkom rmi‘m;t
from his pocket, deliberately sp -
ing it over his own bjd head
and forehead to protect them from the
flies, and resigned himself to slumber.
This was too much for the dignity of
Mr. Giles. He stopped, shut his ser-
mon, and began to glare at the somno-
lent parishioner. he latter rested in
serene unconsciousness, while the rest of
the co on looked to see how this
singular duel would ead. The silence
became protracted, till all at once it
to occur to the individual who
was the cause of it that it was worth
while to ascertain what it was all about.
Heremoved his handkerchief and looked
um;rwﬁnd himself fixed by the
ing eye of the preacher, and by
the eyes 3 everybody else! With a
convulsive start, he abandoned all
thought of a nng that day, and the ser-
mon went on. n fact, it was a prett
lively congregation for a hot Sunday.

Tuere sre only four ladies living
whose husbands were Presidents of the

United States—Mrs. Polk, Mrs. Tyler,

I had first met Donavan was in jail, | Mrs. Lincoln and Mrs. Graat.

The Exact Popular Vote at the Recent
Flection.

The exact
dential

our

lar result of the Presi-
has been in dis-

g:. the whole vote. The
been p with great, care, and
the proof ntly compared with the
letters of the officials above indicated.
It will be noted that General Hancock's
Eopulnr majority over General Garfield

8,106, and t in a total vote of
9,169,213, General Garfield is in a mi-
nority of 336,045.

Following is the table, which is offi-

Garfleld’s minority.... ....coeevenncnnces
—Cincinnati Enquirer.

A Very_ Good Reason for His Silence.

The friends of Mr. Conkling have an-
nounced that he will not make any re-
ply to the speech of Senator Butler, in
which Mr. Conkling’'s gross misrepre-
sentation of the South Carolina census
was handled as it deserved.

As a reason for the Senator's wonder-
ful forbearance, in this case, it is as-
serted that, as he desires to beat some
of Mr. Hayes' nominations, he will not

stir up the feelings of Democratic Sena-
tors.
This is more ingenious than truthful.

The real reason why Mr. Conkling will
not answer that speech resides in the
stubborn fact that the speech is unan-
swerable. Mr. Conkling did make false
accusations of gross frauds. He made
them on the stump and in his most in-
solent vein. Mr. Conkling has known
for some months, if he did not know
when he was on the stump, that the
charges he then made were utterly de-
void of truth.

But while Mr. Conkling has been
fully aware that he made false and li-
belous charges, while Mr. Conkling has
been proven by the highest official
authority to have uttered untruths, he
has taken no step to put himself right.
He was thus in a position where Mr.
Butler found it easy to expose him to
the country as a culumniator.

No reply is possible, for all the facts
areagzainst Mr. Conkling, and he is wise
in deciding to accept his castigation in
a submissive spirit.— Washington Post.

Giarfleld’s Advantage Over His Prede-
OeSSOTS,

With the beginning of Garfield's
Presidential terra began the twenty-first |
jear of Republican Administration.
our Republicans have occupied the
Executive chair since the last Demo-
crat sat there. Mr. Garfield is the fifth,
and aside from his personal qualifica-
tions, whatever they may be, he has
one important advantage over these
predecessors; an advantage which
ought not to be overlooked, and of
which, 'so far as we are aware, no men-
tion hasyet been made. The war praoc-
tically monopolized Mr. Linecoln’s time
and attention, leaving no room for
anything else. Had he lived to com-
lete his secoud term there is no doubt
e would have done much toward that
permanent pacification the attainment
of which was his highest ambition, Cut
down at the threshold of a new career,
the work he had marked out was hand-
ed over to a successor not nearly so
well fitted for it. Mr. Johnson
lacked that thorough knowl of
the situation and of political human
pature, that wonderful political instinct
and tact, and, above all, that personal
Emt.i which Lincoln possessed; and
is failure in carrying out ‘tha pacilica-
tion programme was a foregone con-
olmio’:)l. His four years were virtually
wasted; indeed, tho his intentions
were pure and tic, he left the
country in some respects worse than
he found it. The unfortunate antag-
onism between the Executive and Con-

s stirred up a deal of bad
lood, kept alive the hatreds of the war,
radicalized the Republican party, and
instead of the restoration of the Union
gave us reconstruction. Grant was
elected on the *‘Let us have peace’
platform, but at once turned his back
upon it and labored for eight years to
make reconstruction s fixed fact. It is
by no means certsin, , that
he couid have fulfilled his if he
had tried. Radicalism was still domi-
nant and the Republican leaders consid-
otadl peace and a restored &ni:n ::
small consequence compared with t
Republicanization of the South
the vote
net. Grant drifted with the part
current and aggravated the e
he was pledgéd to resist. Under his
Administration the negro vote and
Federal bayonet produced such dis-
bito opiior "‘W““ i
¢ opinion em; repudiated
ripe for a change, but Mr. Hayes was
not the man to rate a change.
His reputation and ability were small,
his nomination was an accident and his

o ———

and Federal bayo- |ad

H
i
£k
ti}

¢
il

]
i
L

l

i

i
iz
it
i
oEF

T
!
:
)

!
E},éjs
i

E.
E
g
:

%
e
E
¢

-1
i
H
)
i
E -]
Hi

|
F
:
:

g:
;
|
v

1

y

sition which involved
partial re-establishment of the iniquitous
system which collapsed in 1877. Toall
intents and then, Mr. Gar
field has a mmm before

him, however

for they re
minority of their own . and have
no hold whatever upon opinion.
The country will tolerate almost any-
thing else from the new President ex-
cept an attempt to unsettie what is
now in a fair way ﬁ:r "
ment. Con.uqtlent e sitoation as
he finds it will h{rmonllo with the
views he has expressed, and Mr. Gar-
field has only to put these views into
practice to be whazhh!onrﬂahgnblm
predecessors were not, the Chief Magis-
trate of a Union restored in the spirit
as well as in the letter.—St Lowis Re-

publican.

POLITICAL POINTS,

—The sound of the breaking of
chains in Philadelphia, the other gqy.
was no doubt heard by the Camerons.

——One of the Kentucky Turners, in
describing John Sherman the otherday,
said that the frigid Secretary could

fed on melted lava for six months and -

then vomit slush ice.
~—Don Cameron is bofhning to
b e R e
ties. politicians are to
lose their interest in Don Cameron.
boss who is no boss is nobody at all.
—— scarcely be a doubt
that a breach will be made, if one does
not already exist, beiween Mr.
linE and the incoming
It
and

>

f

A
inevitable. hl_lr 's
arrogance have not
with his gmmym and he has the
faculty ot £ himself extremel
g?m;n by his assumptions.—N. ¥.
n.

the nail on the head wm in

theﬂou;o?)lwno tlt'i;.-ﬂ"d
lng-t.onta er that ‘w
the South, um’u they learn that

Democracy means cheap Government,
begin to vote the Demooratio ticket.
This fact, he declared, accounts for the

disappearance of the blican vote in
Missiesippi and other States.
—Cincinnati Enquirer.

——*How are the fallen!l™
The Chicago Tribune, of the
effort making to have Garfield 1ollow in

Hayes' f{-om‘,:g;.ﬁ the matter of MM
nence from ev mT
Roman punch, sa :I:ilhh hoped
that he will not follow that example in
commands

Eurdoning and to
runken officers who have been court-

Sven the mest bitbor of B sotnld
even
ponents. admit, Wilﬂ:s.‘ry.

admit, that he

faithfully executed. One law of the
Unitodguu-pwuhlu the md
any advances upon of
service to the United States. had
Rutherford B. sworn his to
the instrument [ ]
President to take care the

should be faithfull than he

nt settle-




